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The world’s like a bathroom that’s outta order 
Hell yea, our German heroes were only following orders 
Stopping one slaughter while trying to prevent yet another 
We suffered so many losses we'll never recover 
But forever they will keep their honor 

Which is infinitely 

More than can be 

Said about the enemy 

On whose behalf the war was started 

The victors wrote the history 

But our cause is just and right 

lives eternally 

I will freeze while their burning me 

But whatever freedom we had 

We never got for free 

It has been a humiliating 40’ 

And that’s putting it too charitably 

Nothing reedemable in the shitshow I was in 
Trouble in my mothers womb 

Miracle I ever lived to see 

The sun and the moon 

4 decades later I struggle with 

The other worldly truth 

Will I be damned 

For eternity 

For not being 

Genocided correctly 

For an entire lifespan 

Cause of what I didn’t even wanna do 

For a generation plus ten held in my hand 

So much doesnt make any sense 

They always have their say and way 

They restrict access to our brain 

While they use our other 90 

They lie and say we’re pawns in their game 
They gamble the highest stakes 

While we earn an honest and the lowliest slave wage 
i said many things that were messed up 

but guess what 

i cant take em’ back 

Cause I cant even speak 

ill have to live with that 

if that’s what we're calling this 

Like each and every death 

You made off with 

So many ill gotten gains 

You made out like a bandit 

How’s it feel now 

Everyone's a journalist 

In a stupid crowd 
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Where even the smartest 

Is a potential terrorist 

Who snitches on you for not being a narcissist 
The world’s like a madness, always got you cornered 
i did many things that were messed up 

but guess what 

im my own best friend 

im the only one I’ve got, I’ve always had 
Emotions I would die before I ever shared 

If im toxic thats cuz im a product 

Of your alien terraformed environment 

You're hostile to real artists 

That’s why you impose the tyranny of ugliness 

if im honest im’ a target 

of the criminal government 

armed and dangerous 

An exsitential threat 

to every asepct of our exsitence 

Same one that made parasites crawl underneath my skin 
when i was merely a child 

I’ve gone thru one too many abductions and memory wipes 
To remain silent, while they commit their lying 
And violations 

The Sinister truth us 

Im trapped up in some projects 

transferred thru the process 

they perpetrate racial genocide 

against me and my kin 

and sell the entire thing on the imperial commercial market 
They murder futures unseen and unheard of 
Nobody notices 

We’re trafficked by Big Brother again 

Our identity is stolen 

Thier crimes are invisble and nearly perfect 

total surveillance 

so invasive 

computer generated marriage, 

Now that’s a trend 

Nobody cares 

Al is breaking one flesh 

she had another miscarriage 

It wasn’t Nature 

She’s the Mother of Creation 

there’s nothing natural about cybernetic hits 

the progress of the industries and merchants of death 
is never enough 

They call that the best progress 

They’re the rapists benefting and loving it 

The most nightmarish places 

They construct and host 

Psyhcos at large 

Who already merited capital on sight 

but thank God the powers that are are not fascist 
All the instances of being molested 
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my soul’s besieged yet im not permitted to battle to contest 
The enemy 

is cringe and so i rage against the matrix 

Like an orphaned teen who wished he never met 
His one and only Juliet 

So im the one left out in the cold, dark, whirlwind 
I take the blame like a KO on the chin 

My struggle with being a victim 

of never-ending harassment 

is a vicious cycle of some low iqs 

idea of reward and punishment 

All the time missing 

like my mind i don’t know where it went 

My heart is nothing but a dead-end 

My soul a barren, frozen wasteland 

They hold my brain 

Restrict access to my own cognitive facility 
While they use me like a battery 

I’m just a return on their investment 

That’s hostile in every fiber optic whim 

coexist with your liberal sand witch 

When money is the rule and greed the law 

they make out like bandits and shape-shift 
They sell children 

And cannablize man-flesh 

That’s why the future’s grim 

Reaper a tear 

If you got any feeling 

Left here, last year 


Tormented appropriately 

Tortured happily 

Even if I could, which I can’t 

I wouldn’t give a legal right 

To any demon or ant 

In the spirit or the flesh 

To drive my lil’ jeep off a cliff 

To kill my lil’ man’s best friend 

Between us and them 

there are irreconcilable differences 

They’re the belligerents 

The world obstructs a witness of proof 

that transcends 

Every corporation and religion 

But im the one that belongs in an insane asylum 
Their ugly fools and snakes approach 

They fake-pretend like their cool 

But they’re a cross between a lame and cruel joke 
Their laws like their science 

Of thermodynamics 

Amount to nothing but penalties from tyrants 
They suffer us our defiance 

While they’re spying the future they plan for us to die in 


